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‘A LITTLE CHIL 


Fe SOME TIME, our little Maur- 
een, age 10, had a mental pic- 
ture of a sea shell sitting in judge- 
ment of the human race. It was not 
until one recent evening, after the 
family rosary, that she mentioned 
her mis-interpretation of the 
Apostles Creed. We trust that we 
gave her a more enduring faith when 
we informed her that it is not “‘from 
then seashell come to judge the liv- 
ing and the dead.”’ Which brings to 
mind the little one who evidently 
depended upon God to keep her safe 
in suburbia when she prayed: “lead 
us not into Penn Station.’”’ Yes, 
little children have the real faith— 
the blind, unquestioning kind. But 
we, despite all the mature senses He 
gave us to witness His glory, still 
debate His existence! 

Christmas commemorates that 


wonderful moment in history when 
He came dov w us the way. 
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A father of four, with a sense of 
humor, sees practical lessons in 
the comments of his witty brood. 


SHALL LEAD THEM 


But He did not come as a mature 
and learned adult; He came in the 
most unsophisticated form possi- 
ble— as a little child. And perhaps 
there is a lesson in that fact. Maybe 
we should look to the little people 
rather than the Doctors of Philoso- 
phy if we would practice the virtues 
He taught. 

TAKE THE VIRTUE OF HOPE. I 
remember one Fall when we prom- 
ised Kathy and Maureen a certain 
kind of doll for Christmas. From 
that day on, they never faltered in 
their trust that they would receive 
‘“‘Wanda Weeper’’ dolls. But, for 
some reason (I believe it must have 
been one of the early and successful 
tests of TV hypnosis), the stores 
sold out early and we were unable 
to get the “Wanda Weeper.” 

With some misgivings, we substi- 
tuted ‘‘Suzy Squeaker’’ dolls. 


Christmas arrived and we explained 
what had happened. Much to our 
surprise, the girls were not disap- 
pointed. “After all,” they told us 
happily, ‘“‘we did get dolls.” Yes, 
children practice a flexible hope— 
the kind that adjusts to reality. But 
we, with our “scientific minds,” at- 
tempt to plan every detail of life. 
And when things don’t work out and 
we are unwilling to accept His real- 
ity, we “curse God and die.” 


RESIGNATION? When you tell a lit- 
tle one to drop what he or she is 
doing and get washed up for dinner, 
the first response is usually: “Just 
a minute.” A few years back we had 
this problem at our house. The 
“Popeye” show happened to be on 
TV at the same time that we nor- 
mally started dinner. The problem 
became so acute that I had to re- 
sort to the following ‘“‘Dad-O-Gram” 





DECEMBER, 1959 





on our basement blackboard: 

God made the world, 

and everything in it; 

He made the week and the day, 

the hour and the minute. 

This last one He knew (He must’a) 
would be known to all kids 
as “‘justa.”’ 

It didn’t take long for the little 
people to get the message, and soon 
“‘Popeye’”’ became an immediate 
casualty when dinner was announc- 
ed. Yes, children become resigned to 
observing rules for the sake of the 
family. But we, when He asks us to 
drop what we are doing for the sake 
of His larger family, continue to 
say “Justa minute” instead of “Thy 
will be done.” 

LOVE? Children love instinctively. 
In any neighborhood, you can ob- 
serve the little guy with the cheery 
smile greeting everyone on the street, 
be he mailman, garbage collector, 
paperboy or dogcatcher. Kids have 
the same indiscriminate love for all 
people which characterized the be- 
loved humorist Will Rogers, and 
which moved him to say: “I never 
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met a man I didn’t like.” But they 
carry it even further—the little 
people love cats, dogs, mice, lions, 
tigers, horses and worms. Their 
solicitous affection for “all living 
things was no better expressed than 
on the day our Kathy baptized a 
dying moth. 

Yes, children love with a pure and 
unfettered love. But we, with our 
acquired talent for classifying by 
race, color, creed or anything else 
we can think of to rationalize our 
dislike for our fellowman, fulfill the 
words of the Gospel: ‘He that lov- 
eth not abideth in death.” (St. John) 


Perhaps it would not be a bad 
idea this Christmas season fu. us 
jaded and cynical adults to drop the 
artificiality we have accumulated 
over the years and again “become 
as little children.” 


“The kingdom 
of heaven is of 
the childlike, of 
those who are 
easy to please, 
who love and 
give pleasure.’ 
— Robert Louis 
Stevenson 
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Starting without funds, five young women 


decided to take care of 300 destitute 
orphans 10,000 miles away 


OY, IF THIS doesn’t look like a 

hide-out for female bookies!” 
quipped a visitor looking over the 
basement scene below him. Three 
typewriters were all snapping away 
as their operators sat at various 
sized tables. 


Two young women were arguing 
in one corner, two others were close- 
ly examining photographs on top of 
a picnic table, another was quietly 
pasting stamps on envelopes as she 
sat alone at a card table filled with 
letters, stamps and miscellaneous 
office supplies. 

However, the girls weren’t taking 
bets— although they’d gladly take 
your money—but were busily en- 
gaged in a Foster Parents Mission 
Club work party. This is the time 
when they take care of all the paper 
work involved in running a group 
dedicated to helping the orphanage 
at the PIME Missionaries of SS. 
Peter and Paul mission in Kentung, 
Burma. 

‘“‘We heard about these 300 
Burmese orphans who owned only 
the clothes they wore and didn’t 
always have enough to eat and de- 
cided something must be done,”’ 
explained one member. 

IT WAS OVER a year and a half 
ago when two of the FPMC Com- 
mittee first heard about the desti- 
tute orphanage which is indeed one 
of the poorest of the PIME mis- 
sions. Unable to do much them- 
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ORPHANS 
BY 
AIRMAIL 


The cute faces and sad stories of 
the children convinced the girls 
that something must be done. The 
Foster Parents Mission Club was 
the result. 







































selves, the pair finally decided on 
a Club which would encourage indi- 
viduals and organizations to 
“adopt” an orphan by sending $5.00 
a month for the child’s maintenance. 

The Club, in turn, would send the 
“parents” a picture of their orphan, 
an adoption certificate and periodic 
newsletters giving current informa- 
tion about the orphanage and the 
Club. They would also take care of 
all the clerical work involved; post- 
ing, keeping books, sending out 
reminders and the innumerable 
details involved in such a project. 
In addition, there would be the pub- 
licity and promotion necessary to 
to make their work known. 

The aid of three other friends was 
solicited and, since none of them 
had ever worked on such a project, 
it took awhile to convince them that 
they might actually succeed with 
such a plan. 

ONCE THE DECISION was made, 
it was discovered that the back- 
grounds of the five was a definite 
asset. The two founders had been 
friends since they had worked 
together on the University of 
: Detroit school paper. They had 
e both continued to write profession- 
ally after graduation but Gerre 
Jaroch, the current FPMC Presi- 
dent, had married and had a family 
of six children to care for. One of 
the children is the Jaroch’s legally 
adopted Chinese son from: Hong 
Kong. As the mother of a large 
family, Mrs. Jaroch was able to 
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contribute a great understanding 
of children, their needs and the 
needs of an orphanage to the 
group . . . beside her writing talents. 

In addition to the writing exper- 
ience of the two founders, the group 
also contained an assistant bank 
manager, a cost clerk and a private 
secretary. Still, in spite of their 
business backgrounds, they found 
there was much more involved in 
operating such a project than they 
had anticipated. New problems and 
questions were forever arising, mis- 
takes were naturally made and a 
couple irate letters helped to dis- 
courage the members. 

HOWEVER. this was more than 
overcome by several inspirations. 
First was the monthly letter re- 
ceived from Most Rev. F. Guerci- 
lena, PIME, Bishop of the Kentung 
Mission and head of the orphanage. 
The Bishop wrote about his life in 
a jungle Diocese, about the poor 
people of the area and about the 
unfortunate children in the orphan- 
age. Pictures of the children were 
sent to the Club for distribution and 
the cute faces and sad stories of the 
orphans captured the hearts of all 
the members. 


In addition, adoptions began to 
trickle in. One couple in the West 
adopted 20 children themselves and 
for awhile accounted for half of the 
adoptions. All this and many en- 
couraging letters received from 
Parents soon convinced the Com- 
mittee that their project was defi- 
nitely worthwhile and it would. . 

. succeed. The many 


which had to be overcome. 
At the end of their first year, this 


_ last September, there were 78 or- 


phans adopted and the Committee 
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Everyone has assigned jobs at the Members discuss how to improve their 
work parties. After posting en- system and get more Foster Parents. 


tries, Bookkeeper Mary Ann puts 
the FPMC stamp on envelopes. 


had added three new helpers. Pro- 
fessionally they were a dietician, a 
bookkeeper and a secretary. 


THE MEMBERS have their work 
party on the first Thursday of each 
month because this is the day when 
the Bishop has a special Mass in 
Kentung for all the FPMC. All the 
children attend this Mass and say 
special prayers for their Foster 
Parent, if they have one, or that 
they will soon have one if they don’t. 


The Committee starts out their 
evening by saying a rosary together 
to ask God’s blessing on their work. 
Then they spend anywhere from 
three to four hours taking care of 
clerical work. This is followed by a 
meeting over coffee when they de- 
cide how to improve their system, 
get new parents and raise money 
for their office and printing expenses. 
The latter is partially taken care of 
by a $1.00 membership fee which 
Parents pay annually but this cov- 
ers only about half of their costs. 

The solution has been an annual 
money-raising party which finds the 
members decorating, putting on 
skits and preparing luncheons. 
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Dietician Lyn smiles as she tallies up 
the results in the cash book. 





rm! 


Secretary Rose Marie is... well, we'd 
say trying to do four jobs at the same 
time. 
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AGNES, Age 8. Her family ran 
away from their villege in Red 
China. Her father was shot as he 
was crossing the frontier but she 
and her mother and sister manag- 
ed to get through. They managed 
to reach one of our missions but 
after a few days the mother dis- 
appeared and so the little sisters 
were taken to the orphanage. 


When there is no party to plan for, 
some of the members go to various 
Clubs and Organizations to show the 
PIME film, “The Little Ones” a 
story about the orphans of the 
world, and then they talk to the 
group about Foster Parents. 


MANY WHO COULDN’T afford an 
adoption alone have gone in with 
others. In Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, 
ten girls from the TWA office have 
adopted two children. In Detroit, 
one mother collects .50 or $1.00 
from her neighbors each month in 
order to support an orphan. 

Recently the Committee recorded 
their 100th adoption... by a 
Horizon (teen-age) Club of the 
Camp Fire Girls. The girls picked 
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Most Rev. F. Guercilena, PIME, in 
charge of the Kentung Diocese, is 
truly a “Bishop of the Jungles.” 
Here he distributes sweets to the 
orphans. His letter at left explains 
why he is so concerned about his 
children. 


this as their service project and 
their donation comes in in hard-to- 
part-with pennies, nickels and dimes. 

The men have also shown a great 
interest in the work and even sev- 
eral bachelors have adopted children. 

The Committee has been partic- 
ularly pleased by the many parents 
who wrote that they had sent 
Christmas gifts to their children or 
else sent in an extra donation for 
the orphans’ Christmas. 

THE COMMITTEE feels they are 
not only helping the children by 
their work but doing a little to 
combat Communism. The orphan- 
age is right near the Chinese bor- 
der and there are many bandits 
and Communists in the region. 
Some of the children came across 
the border themselves after their 
parents were killed and others had 
to be left at the orphanage because 
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Christmas Greetings dear friends: 

| am writing to you from this steaming jungle which is 
my home... and my life. In my poor mission territory 
where there is never enough. food, clothing or work to go 
around, all the people are a part of me. But a special 
place in my heart and work is for my destitute orphans. 
Since the Burmese government maintains no orphanages, 
they have no one to turn to except the missionaries. And 
we are never able to say “No” when we are asked to 
take in another orphan. 

Each time | tour my diocese (a sprawling territory of 
thick jungle), | return with one, two and sometimes more 
of these little scraps of humanity that others have aban- 
doned. Altogether we have over 300 children. They range 
from lovely one-year-olds in rompers to lively teenagers 
preparing for their future by learning trades. 

Each youngster has one small box for his own posses- 
sions, placed neatly at the head of his straw mat—his 
sleeping space. When all are in bed, one gets the impres- 
sion of a sea of heads, chests and feet, for they sleep 
shoulder-to-shoulder in two large dormitories. Yet they are 
a cheerful lot, and quite grateful to have a decent roof 
over their frail bodies. 

They have only the clothes they wear. Once a week the 
children dutifully take their clothing down to the river for 
washing. After drying them in the tropical sun, the clothes 
are put back on again. Their diet, usually rice, is often 
meager. There is little talk of balanced diets here. We feel 
fortunate if we are able to feed the children adequately 
each day. 

This is why we so earnestly hope that your generous 
heart will reach out to help our orphans, and that you will 
make one a special part of your family by “adopting” him 
or her as a Foster Parent. You will certainly be remembered 
in all their prayers; their appreciation will stretch across 
continents to be with you always. 


Sincerely yours in Christ, 


Most Rev. F. Guercilena, PIME 
“Bishop of the Jungles” 
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ANGELA, age 11. Her father died while 
swimming across the river to get a 
raft for a missionary. Her mother went 
mad later and ran away, leaving 3- 
year-old Angela. She went to the PIME 
Foundling Home and is now attending 
school in the orphanage. 


the parents were escaping from the 
Reds and couldn’t care for the chil- 
dren. 

Receiving a Christian education 
and a knowledge of democratic prin- 
ciples at the Mission, the children 
grow up to be anti-Communist lead- 
ers. 

When asked about their plans for 
the future, the members said they 
hoped to work doubly hard during 
1960 to get the other 200 children 
adopted. 

AND THEN? One member smiled 
and shrugged, “We’ve got a long 
way to go before we think about 
that. But when we’ve reached our 
goal... well, there are several 
‘other very needy orphanages that 
we know about. 
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The boys at St. Louis Orphanage made asign 
Foster Parents and the readers of Cathdlic Li 





a ‘Happy Christmas.” 


ROBERT, age 2. Robert was born in the 
jungle in a sickly condition. His father, 
who is an opium addict, told his wife 
to throw him to the tigers as he was 
carrying bad luck. The mother knew 
the sisters and, at night, ran to the 
convent with her baby. The father 
never appeared to claim him. 
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easign and got together to pose for their 
athdic Life. They want to wish everyone 


RITA, age 13 and PASQUALINA, age 5. 
The father went mad because of star- 
vation and too much opium. The 
mother, who was paralized, went to 
the convent to ask for shelter and help 
for her two girls. The mother was 
taken to the home for incurables and 
the two girls are growing and learning 
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“But for right now, please ask 
all of your readers to think about 
“adopting’”’ one or more of these 
children. Tell them that if they are 
short of funds right now to send in 
the application anyway but put 
down a notation that they would 
like to start payment in January 
or February. 

“This, of course, is the perfect 
time to bring another child into 
your home— even though it is only 
a spiritual adoption. At Christmas 
every child should at least have 
Foster Parents. We have 200 or- 
phans who don’t even have that. 

“Can you help?”’ 


Foster PARENTS MISSION CLUB 

c/o PIME Missionaries of SS. Peter & Paul 
121 E. Boston Bivd., Detroit 2, Mich. 

| would like to adopt ___ boys); 
____girl(s). | promise to send $5.00 
a month for each child and $1.00 a 
year for mailing expenses. | under- 
stand | may discontinue at any time 
| feel financially unable. 

() Please send more information. 


C Icannot be a regular donor but 
am enclosing a contribution for 
the orphanage. 





eric eecectiliitipiienalaeeni s 
Address pee re, 
City Zone = 
State 





| prefer to send my donation: 
O) annually 
C) quarterly 


O) monthly 
OC) semi-annually 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

Se 
| (please print) 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 



































In warm climates there is nei- 
ther snow nor sleigh bells nor 
crackling fires —but there is still 
Christmas. 


By FATHER R. CAMPUS, PIME 


T ISSTIFLING hot tonight in this 

Indian village of Meliapour. 
There is nothing here to indicate 
that this is Christmas eve. I have 
just finished my supper which, like 
every other day in the year, con- 
ae of steamed Tice ‘aie 
auce, 





The young priest perspired in the damp Indian 
night—so many miles from home. How could 
it be Christmas? Then, suddenly he knew ! ; 7 





thing is quiet, except for the noises 
coming from the nearby forests— 
not unlike every other night in this 
tropical country. 


I feel very sleepy and would 
gladly retire except that, because it 
is Christmas Eve, confessions will 
soon start. So I sit on the small 
porch of my mud house, light my 
pipe and . . . dream. In my heart I 
can’t help longing for the old days 
at home and many memories flood 
my mind. 

I dream of the white Christmases 
when I was a child and in the warm, 
cozy home of my parents. Clearly 
I can see the Christmas tree which 
had taken so many hours to decor- 
ate; my younger brothers and sis- 
ters eagerly discussing what would 
be in their packages; the memory of 
my family bundled together, travel- 
ing over snowy roads to go to 
Midnight Mass. The beauty of the 
Church, the lights, the singing, I 
remember well. Finally, the return 


7. 












































7 ALSO DREAM of my Christ- 
mases a8 a seminarian. The hours of 
the Eve were spent in friendly com- 
panionship and I can see myself 
again dressed in a cassock and 
white surplice entering the richly 
decorated chapel along with hun- 
dreds of young men like myself who 
are preparing for our missionary 
apostolate. There is the music, the 
singing and the eager anticipation 
in my heart for my first Christmas 
in the missions. 


And, suddenly, I awake! This is 
my first Christmas in the missions! 
Even if it isn’t a “‘White Christmas” 
and there are mosquitoes buzzing 
around; I am perspiring and there 
is nothing to even faintly suggest 
that this is Christmas Eve. But 
wait ...am I mistaken? I hear 
singing! This is odd. Am I still 
dreaming? But, no! It’s the voices 
of my people. They are coming from 
the forest on the winding path lead- 
ing to my house; they have flaming 
torches and are singing. I can’t 
understand the words, but the music 
is familiar. It’s ‘Silent Night.” 


Then the music becomes louder. 
It is another group coming from the 
other direction. There is more sing- 
ing, more torches. I put away my 
pipe and rush down to meet them. 
They are poorly clothed; the chil- 
dren are half-naked with protruding 
bellies. But everyone is full of 
mirth and gaiety. We exchange hap- 
py greetings. 

“FATHER, we have been walking 
for six hours. Would you hear our 
confessions before Mass?’’ asks the 
leader of one group. And so we walk 
over to the Church. They come, one 
after another, to the little stool 
where I sit to hear their confessions 





worries, trials and sorrows— ol go 
away smiling even though I can still 
hardly stammer out their language. | 


In the semi-darkness of the 
Church I look at my wristwatch (a 
gift from my parents one Christmas 
night many years ago); it is mid- 
night. I go to the altar to begin 
Mass. The two small candles on the 
altar and a smoky kerosene lamp 
are the only lights we have in the 
Church. But what does it matter! 
It is the night of Christ’s birth! The 
people again sing ‘Silent Night, 
Holy Night!” 

This time it is no dream. I am 
here ...in my mission. I am 
Christ’s representative to these 
people and because I’m here they 
have Mass on Christmas night; be- 
cause I am here, their burdens are 
made lighter. Because I am here, 
they will be able to eat better to- 
morrow. And so, in this immense 
land of over 300 million pagans for 
whom Christmas means nothing, 
this little group is worshipping the 
true Christ, marking the dawn of a 
rising Christianity. 

AS CHRIST COMES into my 
hands, I feel that my sacrifice is 
not useless—and a great peace 
floods my heart. No, this is not a 
white Christmas, but it is a Christ- 
mas more true and real; it is my 
first Christmas to bear the fruits 
of my dedication to mission life. I 
am happy here. I offer my Mass 
for my parents, for all my friends 
and benefactors who have enabled 
me to study and to see this dream 
of thé missionary priesthood come 
true. They will hardly remember me 
tonight but, in this smoky Indian 
chapel, my heart goes out to them 
and my prayers go to heaven for 
them. 










What’re They Saying? 


C HRISTMAS IS the time for laugh- 
ter and mirth and thus seemed 
an appropriate time to launch a new 
CL feature, ‘“What’re They Saying?” 
Even though language is a barrier 
when traveling throughout the 
world, there are always expressions 
which are universal...or so we 
thought until we tried to decide what 
the people in some of these pictures 
were saying. Our editorial staff found 
this such a humorous pastime that 
we decided to publish some of the 
results. Perhaps you’ll have some 
better ideas about what the people 
are saying; if so, let us know. And 
look for this new feature each month. 
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“Yes, we both made the 30-day test 
for that new toothpaste. Sure is power- 
ful stuff!’ 


“That's the last time I'll ever try to 
follow a Betty Crocker recipe.’’ 
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Christmas 


Fact Vs. 


Fiction 








Some misconceptions about the Nativity 
and speculations about the Wise Men 


P OOR OLD ST. JOSEPH, doddering 
around on his staff! This is 
what many pictures of Christmas 
scenes seem to be saying and, al- 
though most of us know better, the 
idea still seems to persist. St. 
Joseph was poor; but he was not 
old unless you consider 25 to 30 
years as old. 

We must remember that Our Lady 
was only about 15 when she mar- 
ried. This is rather shocking in our 
day and age but was quite the cus- 
tom in Mary’s time when people 
didn’t live as long and didn’t have 
to worry about acquiring a high 
school and college education and 
money enough for a car and TV be- 
fore they settled down. 

St. Joseph may have been a little 
“old” for the times he was living 
in, but he was hardly doddering and 
staffs were used for many things in 
those days besides leaning on. Along 
with the picture of St. Joseph is the 
snowy scene of Bethlehem; the fam. 
ily huddled together while icy blasts 
whip around the stable. 

The trip to Bethlehem is a rocky 
and difficult one and we can be sure 
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that Mary was not very comfortable 
riding on a donkey. But, since 
Palestine is a country warmed by 
the Mediterranean Sea, we can be 
equally sure that while the Holy 
Family may have suffered, it was 
not from the intense cold. 


PEOPLE USUALLY think of Christ 
being born in the year 1 A. D. but 
it seems that there was a mistake 
made in the calendar somewhere 
along the line, and the date of 
Christ’s birth is now generally given 
as about 6 B. C. This is based on 
the date of Herod’s death, 4 B. C. 
Since the Holy Family fled into 
Egypt because of Herod’s actions, 
he must have been born a year or 
two before. 


Of all the mysteries and legends 
surrounding the Nativity, the ques- 
tion of the ““Three Kings” seems to 
this writer the most intriguing. None 
of the Fathers of the Church say the 
Wise Men were kings and, if the 
term is used, it probably refers to 
their position at the top of their pro- 
fession. 
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GOLD 


SYMBOLIZES LOVE 


THERE ISN’t any reason to be sure 
there were ‘‘three’’ kings either, ex- 
cept that there were that many gifts 
presented to the Child. Different 
writers speak of from 1 to 12 Wise 
Men coming from the East. This 
means they were from Persia, Baby- 


Love is a special gift of children who, 
by their simplicity and purity, are very 
close to Him. 





lonia, Media and/or Assyria. And, 
since the Magi were a sacred caste 
of Medes which provided priests for 
other countries, including Persia, it 
is likely that Media was their origi- 
nal home. 

Because these learned men were 
astrologers they saw the star. But 
they probably followed it because 
they were familiar with the Old 
Testament passage which says: 
“‘A star shall rise out of Jacob, and 
a sceptre shall spring up from 
Israel.” (Numbers XXIV, 17) 

This is assumed because they 
asked Herod: ‘‘Where is the new 
king?” It was this question which 
eventually caused the slaughter of 
the Innocents. 

IT IS VERY UNLIKELY that the 
Wise Men stumbled over the shep- 
herds coming out of the stable as 
they tried to squeeze in. Most of 
the early artists picture Jesus sitting 
on His mother’s knee to receive the 
adoration of the Magi, indicating He 
was at least a year old. The Holy 
Family were probably settled in a 
home in Bethlehem by this time and 
no longer living in a stable. 

The Magi probably meant no 
symbolism in their three gifts and 
it is doubtful that they received any 
heavenly inspiration on the subject. 
They simply brought precious ob- 
jects befitting a new king. 
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FRANK- 
INCENSE 


SYMBOLIZES FAITH 


A faith so strong that they give up 
everything to follow Him; to bring Him 
to the four corners of the earth. 





4 
g 
) 





DECEMBER, 1959 








However, the Church helps 
Christendom to see the Nativity in 
complete perspective by showing the 
three gifts as symbols. In the octave 
following the feast of the epiphany 
the Divine Office speaks of: ‘““The 
precious gifts; gold, as to a great 
King; frankincense, as to the true 
God; and myrrh for His burial.’ 

For those who would imitate the 
Magi in their presentation of the 
three gifts, several practical sugges- 
tions are given. 

GOLD: First and foremost, we can 
give our love. By a gift fit for a 
King we can give a love that glit- 
ters like gold, and is true and pure 
as gold. In a tangible form we can 
show our love by helping those clos- 
est to God, children. And of all the 
needy children, the ones who need 
help most are the orphans. In so 
many countries of the world, there 
are not even orphanages provided 
for them and, frequently, their ‘‘sta- 
ble and swaddling clothes’’ are 
provided only by missionaries who 
look to America to bring their chil- 
dren a little cheer at Christmas. 

FRANKINCENSE: In the liturgy, 
incense symbolizes adoration and 
worship of Christ. We accomplish 
this symbolism through a strong 
faith, not only in the divinity of 
Jesus but in the real presence of the 
God-Man in the holy mysteries. 
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MYRRH 


SYMBOLIZES 
SUFFERING 


This faith must be more than a 
theoretical belief; but a warm, living 
faith that sees Christ standing 
among us, speaking to us at the 
Gospel; a faith unhindered by the 
Eucharistic veil as it adores the 
Godhead beneath. 

This faith, this gift of frankincense, 
is offered by helping the young men 
who will one day bring God down on 
the altar for us to worship. By 
“adopting” or supporting a future 


PIME Missionaries of SS. Peter and Paul 
121 E. Boston Blvd.; Detroit 2, Michigan 


Dear Father, I am enclosing $ —_ 





Gold, to give the missionary orphans a Christmas party. 
__™_____ Frankincense, to help a young man studying for the priesthood. 


Myrrh, to help those in leprosaria and mission hospitals. 


Name 


Address 


as a gift to the Infant 


please print 


priest, or aiding in the building of ‘a 
seminary, we truly express our gift 
of faith. ‘ 

MYRRH: This bitter, aromatic sub- 
stance, more than anything else, 
symbolizes Christ crucified. To us 
it is typified by mortifications of 
the flesh, by the sorrows and suffer- 
ings of life. We give the gift of myrrh 
by accepting sufferings in humble 
resignation and in union with the 
crucified Saviour. 


The gift is made tangible by help- 
ing others who are suffering; the 
bereaved, the sick, the dying. Many 
people must suffer and die because 
there is no one to care for them; no 
one to give them medicine. In many 
mission countries, for instance, med- 
ical priests must watch cases of 
leprosy advance because they do not 
have enough funds for the medicines 
and adequate diet needed to treat 
their people. These patients must 
bear the suffering and stigma of 
leprosy if no one helps them by 
“giving a gift of myrrh” in His name. 

For Christmas, we can give the 
Infant the three gifts, love, faith 
and suffering; by contributing to our 
Missionaries you can give to others 
who are the gold, frankincense and 
myrrh of this life. 
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Merry Christmas 





V ahha nace 


A & E TOOL SERVICE, INC. 
11300 Schaefer 

Detroit 27, Michigan 

ACME DENTAL LABORATORY 
1111 Griswold Avenue 
Detroit 26, Michigan 

BETTER HOME SHOP 

14189 Gratiot Avenue 

Detroit 5, Michigan 

BROOKS LAWN SPRINKLING 
SYSTEMS, Inc. 

20122 Livernois 

Detroit 21, Michigan 
CHIPPEWA PHARMACY 
20078 Livernois 

Detroit 21, Michigan 

DEMAS JEWELRY 

14206 Gratiot 

Detroit 5, Michigan 
DRAFTLINE ENGINEERING 
25527 Harper 

St. Clair Shores, Michigan 

E & L TRANSPORT CO. 
14201 Schaden Ave. 
Dearborn, Michigan 

JOHN J. FANNON CO. 
3000 E. Woodbridge 

Detroit 7, Michigan 


GENERAL AIRCRAFT SUPPLY CORP. 


City Airport 

Detroit 13, Michigan 

OTTO GRUENWALD FURNITURE 
14617 Harper 

Detroit 13, Michigan 

HAMBRICK REAL ESTATE 

2300 E. 7 Mile 

Detroit 34, Michigan 
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JANISSEE 


MORTGAGE COMPANY 


* DI. 1-2300 
TR. 2-5545 


CENTRAL OFFICE SUPPLY 


6546 CASS 
DETROIT 2, MICHIGAN 


Dearborn Tool 
and Die Company 


LU. 2-3636 


SL. 8—-1320 


VNR Cite 
AND EXCAVATING CO. 


23276 DEQUINDRE 
WARREN, MICHIGAN 


ADVANCE 
STAMPING CO. 


ai: 


KE. 7~3500 
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FOR GOOD EATING IN DETROIT 


FOR FOOD THAT HITS THE SPOT 
eS Se a ee 


18300 WOODWARD AVENUE 
DETROIT 3. MICHIGAN 
TO. 9-6040 


Detroit's Finest Restaurant and Cocktail Lounge 


DARBY’S 


Gel les DINNER 


LATE SUPPER 
UN. 2-7642 


DON’T COOK TONIGHT! CALL 


-CHICKEN DELIGHT 


Seven Mile at Wyoming, Detroit 


We cater to parties and banquets 


24312 VAN DYKE 
SL. 7-6260 


WILBERT M. HORTON 
STANDARD OIL 

1720 S. Commerce Rd. 
Walled Lake, Michigan 


HUMPHREY REALTY CO. 
11356 Dequindre Avenue 
Detroit 12, Michigan 


A. A. JIG GRINDING CO. 
8233 Livernois 
Detroit 4, Michigan 


JUNGLE SHOW BAR 
8809 Joseph Campau 
Detroit 12, Michigan 


MARCUS PATTERN WORKS 
525 E. Willis 
Detroit 1, Michigan 


12600 E. JEFFERSON 
VA. 3-2140 


JOSEPH MIJAL FUNERAL HOME 
11500 Conant 

Detroit 12, Michigan 
PERFECTION PATTERN CO. 
17141 Ryan Road 

Detroit 12, Michigan 
REDFORD STAMP SHOP 
17237 Redford 

Detroit 19, Michigan 
SAFWAY STEEL SCAFFOLD 
57 E. Canfield Avenue 
Detroit 1, Michigan 

STAR LITE BAKERY 

5219 E. 7 Mile 

Detroit 21, Michigan 
WEBSTER FUNERAL HOME 
307 Frederick 

Detroit 2, Michigan 
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“HAPPY CHRISTMAS” proclaims this 
sign ...in case you can’t read 
Chinese. This wish, for a happy and 
holy Christmas, comes from our or- 
phans and from the 600 PIME Mission- 
aries of SS. Peter and Paul, who will 
be praying for you and all our bene- 
factors on Christmas Day, and every 
day throughout the year. 
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SAVE $2.00 ona 


SPECIAL OFFER: 


1 year of CATHOLIC DIGEST 
(worth $4.00 alone) 


plus 


1 year of CATHOLIC LIFE 
(worth $2.00 alone) for only $4.00. 
A savings of $2.00!! 


Give a gift of good reading that will be a re- 
minder of you every month of the year. Your gift 
will be announced by a beautiful card which 
we will send. 


You may: 
1. Send both the DIGEST and CL as a gift. 


2. Send either magazine as a gift and keep 
the other one for yourself. 


. Give both publications to yourself... yo 
deserve a gift too. 
. You may get 1 year of CATHOLIC DIGEST and 2 
years of CATHOLIC LIFE for only $5.00 if you so 
specify. Attach extra sheet if you desire more 
than one gift subscription. 
PIME Missionaries of SS. Peter and Paul; 121 E. Boston Bivd.; Detroit 2, Michigan < 
Deor Father, Von ening 800 for yor of CATHOUE BIOEST ond yor of CATHOUC UE, 
C1) send both subscriptions as « gilt. S : 
CD send CATHOUC DIGEST tome. [1] Send CATHOLIC LIFE to me. 


Name you want to appear on the card 
Send the gift subscription(s) to: 





